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A aditional words to the Conscript's Departure.

(JEANNETTE AND JEANNOT.)

Jeannette has not quite eneugh of Patriotism,

Butif dark oppression'shand be e’er raised against

.~our land, <

1 would tell you goand fight, with your Country’s

... faithful band.
Sooner die upon the field and leave Jeannette with
. ‘broken heart,

Than 1o see your - Country. ravaged or to act the
== Traitor’s part. =

For I could not love you well if you were not bravc

* and frue, y 5

And my heart would have less sorrow at this long
“* and sad adieu;

But the one you left behind can your heart ever

oy AR it
For if I.were Queen of France I'd still be to you
. Jeannetee, . _CONSTANCY.
e £ T
. THE GOLD-SEEKER'S GRAVE.
He sleeps beneatha grassy mound,
““Near'Sacramento's golden ground;
Where o’er his head & single block
. Stands’broken from the solid rock
"A few wild Wood tfves round him grow,
Whose bénding branches droop below ;
And dell iowers bloom amid the shade
 Aboye the grave where he is laid.
No bell pealed forth its solemn toll,
A BY e gl ol
_No prayer was o'er him slowly said
By thoes who buged . dh dead.
‘But when liad ceased his languid breath,
They bore him from his bedof death;
* And'-h*ihemﬂptp.@pt;gg_d;mde,
They loft hitsin thowoicide.: 5.
Bt ters v, Whote ok alifiis heard
Save the sweet song/of some lone bird;
Orméaf@’w@ﬁmﬂ roar,.
Whose waters down the mountain pour;
Where lofty peaks'in distance rise,
With rocky bordefs foward the skies ;
There in'the erth's dark, shadowed breast,
Ho sleeps—and calmly takes his rest.
S T R O
A Selerted’ Tale,
Lo ihﬁ:lﬁamum Gasetla.
THE MAROON.
A LEGEND:OF THE CARRIBEES.
i ‘B!‘;:EQFIIMDRE_ BIMMS, ESQ.,
© % " Author of * The Yemassee,” etc.
i g
With her whole soul set upon a favorite pro-
ject, Maria de Paf ieo \rn:onnt a pmorr'n to
slumber or_prove afraid. . She wasnot less sure
of herself' thaw of others. . She knew the gene.
ral character lﬂ_ﬁlmger. ofthe Spaniard,  She

knew the spifit which prevailed among the crew
of the Dian 6 Biirgos.” Though young and a

woman, she hiad bean by no means an unobser.
vant -pedtafur'?oflha Yagious events which had
taken place om board since she had become an
inmate of tho vessel,  Besides, she swas a sa.
g?ciuu; lllﬂi::q‘: 'o_ffltlﬂmmcler. as are all ' women
of any native intelligence. She possessed the
faculty, which se¢ms like an instinct, of seeing,.
as it wei:l_:!.‘"'l_‘ll_.:' _slngle glance, into the moods
ofthose around tier. * She knew that Velasquez,
her master, was uo longer the master in his own
ship. She as well knew that Juan do Sylva

was nol very (popular as his successor. (Ine
«even, ﬂ’hlzhﬂ‘lﬂ.ken place a few months be-
Afore, now pressed tpon_her racollection, and
suggewed (o lier 8 new  auxiliary in working
out her sehirma; ‘

One of the Tieutenants, or as he might be call.

ed in our time, a-mate;'was a Biscayan named

Diego Linares, = He warjastout aud somewhat

nurl_l_r fi-dlow; habitually : and, in the exercise

of his ¢ iman eharneter, had given a rude or

insolent reply o Juan da Sylvs, who had re-

warded him forit, very promptly, with a blow

upon the motth. . The digger of the Biscnyan

woyld ‘have answared tie indignity, and was

diawy [or that purpose, vhen olber parties in-
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terfered : and Juan, afier the first feeling ot ex.
cilement had passed over, sought, in various
ways, und hy various civilities—which he nev.
er made unnecessarily cheap—to alone for the
rashuess and folly of his act. The interposi.
tionot Velasquez, himeelf, was finally addressed
to the conciliation of the parties, since Dirgo
was a man not easily to be dispensed with,—
His efforts were apparently successful. The
anger of Biscayan was seemingly subdued, but
it wasin seeming only. I'he wound still ran.
kled and might easily be reopened. Maria de
Pucheco saw more deeply into the secret feel.
ings of the injured person than either Juan or
Velarquez. She better knew the vindictive
iemper of Bixeayan blood, which is perkaps
much mo:e tenacious of its resantments, than
that of almost all other Spaniards, all of whom
are vindietive,

With the first inceplion of her own resolu.
tion, she at once conceived that this resentment
might serve her purpose hereafler, and had, ae-
cordingly, some time hefore, addressed hersell
to the task of imaking a friend of the discontent.
She sought him at periods when the eyes of Ju.
an were drawn from her.  Shesought him with
an art which none possess in any degree to
compare with her who has heen tutored in the
camp of the Zingali. She knew the habits of
the Biscayan; could rejoice his ear with sungs
and ballads from the native province of Diego;
und frequently, even when she sang betore Ve.
lasquez, she adroitly chose for her themes such
as were familiar to the ears of the former.
These still drew him, loitering nigh, to listen,
as he traversed the deck upon his midnight
watch. Gradually, the parties came to speak
together; and, hy degrees just as insensible ay
those by which she had brought Juan de Sylva
to helieve in her nawly.born affeetions for hin-
self; she found her way into the confidence of
Linores for another purpose. She fomented
his hate for Juan; and, at length, when sure of
the future purpose of the latter, she kindled the
other’s fears for the safety of Velasquez, It
wonld have been eaky to arouse Linares to such
a degree of fury, as to prompt him 1o rush upon
und slay Juan, with the hope, subsequently, of

ag himself before Velasquez; and such
. e wish of Diego ; but the more vigilam
snan saw how futile such a proceeding would
be, knowing how comple'. '+ Junn was in jhe
possession of his unele’s coo o cnce.  Besides,
of what use to her, in her (odire to rescoe Lo.
pez de Levya, that Velasquez should escape the
design of his nephew 7

# No! no! good Diegn,” she said to the ex.
cited Biscayan ; * this were only to destroy thy.
sell.  Wuould Velasquez believe either thy tes.
timeny, or mine, against Juan de Sylva? Thon
mighi’st slny the one, but thou wiald'st be sure
to perish from the fury of the other,”

“I know not—the crew! n

“Sofi ! | understand thee ! It is well that the
men love thee.  They should!  "T'hou, in truth,
dost all the business of the vessel ; Velasquez
incapable, and Juan de 8ylva no seaman, and,
[ trow, but litille of a soldier. Lot then the
treachery advance which thou ean’st not arrest.
save at thy own peril. It may be that Junn
will repent ; that he will not de the blsady deed
which he meditates.  All then will be as Lefore,
and our eecret suxpicions muy sleep,  But, i
will be enough tht we should keep proper
watch, and il thou hast friends in the vessel—"

She paused.

“They are all my friends ; they care nothing
for Velasquez, how that he ecan do nothing ;
and they hate the insolence of this Juan 17

» Good! then there will only need. if thon
hast friends, that thou choose [rom among thew,
so that two or three of them may e ready with
thyself to avenge thy eaptain should he mee:
foul play. Be ready, and | will eounset thee
should | see farther tokens of this conspiracy.”

‘The Bisenyan was not superior tu the induce.
meats which rhe had adroitly insinuated rather
than expressed. He was made 10 hehold, ai
the same glunce, his revenge obtained upon the
man who had subjected him to indignity, and
the promotion of his selfish fortuncs,

—

VIII.

Maria had thus secured a second agent, and
made a large step toward the attainment of her
ohject. But the days passed, and the nights
followed, and still nothing decisive, on the part
of Juan, tended to confirm the nssurances which
he bud made to his wily conlederate. She
hecame anxinus and apprehensive, particularly
us the passion of the youth seemed to be coaling
toward her,  He was no longer communientive;
no longer sought hor as frequently as before.
His munner was now hesitating, his hrow cloud-
ed, and his whole appearance that of a man who
was brooding over wild suspicions.  But Maria
was too mi:h an adept to suffer her own anxi.
elies to be perceptible, while she watched his
with apprehension. Her doubts put on the ap-
pearance of womanly reserve, of dignified pride,
of feminine sensibility, solicitous to uvoid expo.
sure.  But she was equally studious not to fore-
go the exercise of any, the meanest of her at-
tractions, Herdress was carefully studied, and
with the happiest effeat; and if' her brow was
clouded, it was with sadness, the sweeter for
the shade. She sang t0o; never with more ex-
quisite freedom. or with more voluptuous sensi-
hility, than wheu she sal alone, in the darkness
ot night, upon the deck of the slowly moving
vessel, ‘I'his was the third night alier the last
interview, which we have described, with Lin.
ares. She wassuddenly joined by Juan de 8yl.
va. She knew of his approsch, hut started with
well feigned surprise, as his whisper reached
her ears,

“I'hou hast thought me 8 laggard, Maria."

“Nay, I h.ve suffered no disappointment. I
had no hopes of thee, Juan!"

He was piqued.

“That was because thou did’st not know me.
But L have been busy in -y task. It is not

that I am irresolute that | am slow, Itis be-

cause | would he sure. It is not known to
thee, perhaps, that Velasquez hath valuable pos.
sessions in Spain,  These will serve us hereaf.
ter, my Maria, when we shall tire of the sea.
I have secured the papers which conduct to
these. ‘I'he key of hiscoffers is at my girdle.
And now,—but, hark thee,—continue thy hal.
lad. It has beguiled his fancies, and he is a-
bout to join us to he nearer thee. There!
His bell sounds. [ will bring him forth, arfl—
thou heed me, Maria 1"’

His hund trembled with anicy chillness, as
he laid it upon her wrist.  Her own grew chill.
ed with a sympathetic consciousness of what he
designed. . ;

“Thysong! Thy hallad!” he muttered con-
vulsively as he lefi her, and, almost unconscinus
of what she did, she resumed, in accents that
slightly faltered, the hallad of * Belerma,” one
of her favorite songs, which she had probably
learned from a purer source than that of the
Zingali camp.

“ Quanide vio aguel corazon
Estando en el contemplado,

De noevas gotes de sangre
Estaba tudo banado.

Which may be thus freely rendered :

“ When the precious heart before her

Lay all upen to her view,

As if of her p

It began to bleed anew.”

The voice ol Velasquez—a voice that had once
been equally rich and powerlul—now feebly
joined its accents with hers, as he tottered torth
from the cabjn, supported on the arm of his
nephew, and sunk into a seat which had been
prepured beside her. Her tones subsided into
silence as he approached.

* Nay, stop not,” said he “let me hear thee
—I[ come out only to hear thee, for 1 feel not
so well to-night—not well, not happy, Maria
mine. ‘Thy voice will persuade me toa beiter
spirit, though it sounds more sadly than is thy
wont to-nigat ; and that ballad—methinks, beau.
ty mine, thou would’st never grieve over my
heart, as the lovely damnsel,” Belerina, mourned
overthat of Durandarte.” Aund he sang fee-
bly—

“ Corazon de mi senor,
Darandurie muy prel:im.lu,
En lus umores dichoso,
Y en batllas desdichado,”
She continued silent.
“Sing for we, Maria—deny me not ;" he
suid entreatingly., * [ know not that I shall
ever ask it of thee ngain. I feel as ifa sentence
had gone forth apon me. | feel as [ had done
the wrong ! My heart tells me that | have
wronged thee, I thou wilt sing for me now, |
kuow that thou forgivest me!”
* ‘I'nou should’st not give way to such fancies,
uncle mine,’ said the nephew; “m-thinks, thou
urt looking better to.day than thou hast done
for months pust; and know 1 not that thou hast
always been fond of Donnn Maria, even us the
aood konight, Durandarte, was fond of the true
mtiden, Bolerma.”

wAh! Juan, but Velasquez is no Durandarte,
to find Lis, way tothe heart of a fuir maiden,
These days bring forth no knighthood such as
his.  Who ie it walks behind us?  Methought
L beard a footstep?”

1t is none but the page, Gomez,” suid the
nephew, in somewhat burried accenls.

A thrill ran throngh the veins of Maria, as
she remembered that the puge, Gomez, was the
ereature of Juan, and the person who, as a spy
upon her actions, first discovered the strong in-
tiacy between hersell and Lopez de Lu\.’ya._
The tones of Juan betrayed to her something ol
is purpose, and she gathered trom them the
conclusion that meditated the pvr[‘ummncc of
bis crime that very night, Her heart smote her.
She telt her own eriminality; but she lonthed
the tyranny of Velusquez, as much as she did
the cold and eruel sellishness ol Juan; and it
was only in the death of both thut she could
posibly hope to extricate, trom his desolute con=
dition, the unhappy Lopez, whom, il she did
not loathe, and fur whom every sentiment ol hu-
wianity required that she should suffer the blovdy
game of Juan to go on. But she louked round,
at the inquiry of Velasquez, and while shede-
tected Gomez near them, she was ulso enabled
to discover another und a taller form, among
the shadows beyond him. In this person she
funcied she suw Linares, and suddenly she com-
menced the Hymn to the Virgin, pluintive and
touching, of the dying knight, Baldwin:

“ O Suuta Maris Senvra,

Nu me quieras olvidar

A i eneomiendo mi nIm:\,

Plegute de la guardar,

En este tranee wuerte,

Esfuerzo me queriais dar,

Pues a les ristes consuelus

Quieras o mi consolar,

Y atu preciose Lijo,

Pur mi 18 plemy, rugnf,

Que perdone mis pecados,

Minimu,  .asslvar”

Which in an English idiom we may render
thus;

"l[uly Mary, thee beseeching,

Lo ! my soul in snguish cries,
Take it w thy holy keeping,

Grant thy meeey ere it diey.
In the denth-trance quickly sinking,

F'o thy throne for help I flee,
In my bour of terror drinking,

Cunsolution atill from thee :
From thy precivus son entreating,

Pardon for my post cureer ;
And the soul its doum awaiting,

Rescue from its mortal fear,

IX.

She had two objeets in choosing this hymn,
It was the appropriate chant of Velasquez—
a?uully for his lips and ears—at thal moment
of his impending peril; and she cherished the
human hope that, g8 in the previvus song, he
would join his voice with hers, and thus utter
the proper prayer, to Heaven, just when il
would mgst become his lips. Her quick in-
stinets led her also to believe that Linares would
receive it as an intimation that the time was ap-
proaching when it would he necessary for him

alsv tonct, But Velasquez took no purt in the

hymn. “His head sank upon his breast as she
proceeded, and he seemed to drowse.

# [ost thou sleep, uncle I’ demanded Juan.

He looked up when addressed, and, in the
imperfect light, it could be seen that the eyes
of the invalid was full of tears

* The Hymn saddens thought it soothes me,
Maria. Why didst thou choose it?7 Yet I
blame thee not. I would | could sing with thee.
1 strove, but the voice failed me, and my heart
felt strange as if with a sudden sinking. 1 re-
inember me 1o have heard that hymn, the last
night that [ slept in the dwelling of my poor
mother, Juanita, ['was innocentthen! [ was
s lud! There was a woman that was blind,~-
they called her Dolores,—she®sang it olten he-
neath our windows, but | did not weep to hear
it then as [ do now. Yet [ remember it well.
I knew the ballad all hy heart,and could have
sang it with her; but I bad wilder fancies, and
I mocked the tenderness of her Hymn with a
gay bullad of soine bolder epirit. I could not
iock her now. Thy voice hath soothed me,
Maria, but sing to me no more to-night. I
feel as [ would sleep.  Juan, give me thy arm.

The nephew started to his leet. Maria
would have offered an arm also, but Juan re-
pulsed her.

» Not thine !" he answered, in accents nol
so low hut that Velasquez heard them.

* And why not hers, Juan 7"
“ Maria lack the strength ! Here is Gomez.’
* Maria lack the strength! Is she not well,
Juan ! or am [ so much feebler than before ?
Itmust be so! Ifeel it so! Well ! Give
me help ! Gomez be it, then.”

A cold sweul covered the face and forehead
of Maria de Pacheco, as she beheld the officious
Gomez start forward at the summons of Juan.
She saw Valasuuez grasped by them, as if for
support, on either size, I'he words of the lat.
ler— "

“ltis very dark—go'st thou rightly Juan 7-
roshed through ber very brain with a dreadful
import, the more terrible and startling, as, hav.
ing herself receded toward the cabin, she did
not see them approach. T'hen she was con-
scious thut some one stoud beside her. It wax
Linares, followed by another. She grasped
his arm.

“ Now ! now! Linares !—It is doing !”

« Hence ! Quick! Guod have mercy !

A plunge and u most piercing shriek, were
heard while she wasspeaking. Linuares staited
forward., ‘There wasa sudden uproar in the
ship, ‘The alarin was given, and the men were
running to and fro, while a crowd gathered on
the side where the deed had _been deweo.  An-
other screamn from the wulers—a scream of
agony—u cry for help, and then the stern ac-
cents of Linares prevailed over all oters.

* Murderer of my uncie, _bloody traitor,—
I have caught the in the act !”

» Away ! cried Juan de Sylva,—*and to
thy duties. Behold in me thy captain !”

» Never!” was the cry from the crew.  +Di
ego Linares!”

*'I'he heavy hand of Linares was upon the
shoulder of the culprit.  His confederate Go-
mez was in the grasp ol an equally poweriul
assailunt,  The proceeding had been oo well
uevised—the aclivn e proimpl—to suffer the
cunning Juan tv escape by any subtleties, and
e was weady given to uuderstand that the lute
to which he wus doumed, was that to which his
uncle hgd been consigned. 1o the sudden
aroused sense ufdunger which he felt, his im-
pulse was to call Donua Maria.

 She is here!”  cried Linuwres.

The proud woman bad recovered all her
strength ot soul und courage, and the convic.
tivn st the hatelul and maiguant spicit whom
she had voce leared, wis now whull;' in her
puwer, she lelt an exuiting sense v plogsure in
ueiny able to discard the verl of iy pucrisy which
she Lad su succusstully worn.—3he steadily ud-
vanced towards the clamorous group.

»Speuk lor, me Maria; exclaimed the captive
el these wmen,—says o Linare, that, in what
L have done, | bave but obeyed thy wishes !”

* As il my wishes should sulfice Lo move the
loving uephew o the murder ol bis first friend
aud most loying uncle !”

& Demonius | do | hear thee, woman !’

He was grappled instantly and firmly by the
vigorous Liuures. A duzen willing hunds were
nigh to help bim in the leartul deed which be
designed,

« Must | perish!  Has my toil of blood been
taken lorsuch as thase !  Maria, dosl thou in-
deed desertme! “Speak ! thou knewest my
purpose—thou didst nut disclaim my deed 1"

o | know thee us o liend—us one L loathe and
scorn ! He who would keep no terms with one
so confiding us his mother’s brother, will keep
no terms with thee.  What said 1 1o thee be.
fore? Do thy duty to thysell and me! Re.
venge Velasquez, thy cuptuin, recover the
wreiched Lopez de Levys tram the isle where
he wus pul Lo perish, and be the master ol thy
ship und crew 1”

*T'his then wys thy ssheme ] Demonijos !
that | sliould hyye been blinded by this woman's
sybtleties !

“ I'hou wast the vicjim lo thy own vanities
—iby uwn quickness o crimeﬂlh’y own cold-
ness i heurt 1" suid the proud Maria.

« 0! tongue of the serpent ! dust thoy sting
me thus ! Byt thou exultest oo sogn.  Think
thou that | have lived for such fate ps this!
with this wealth at my girdle—with so much of
life in my pussession—shull I lovse life? No!
aff there, ye basg scum and offal—off I-——Ye
shall bang for 1his like dpgs—I will..-

His own terrjble struggles arrested his words,
by which they had been stimulated. He had
much to live for, and the unwilling spirit
of youth was not to be resigned so easily to the
sacrificejof those delights, for which he had paid
such heayy prices. His strength which was not
ordinarily great was that of desperation at the
moment, He fought. WIth wonderlu! Splﬂ.t and

address, and jt tasked three stout seamen 80 fo

o= 55

NUMBER 59,
recover the mastery over him, as tolift him to the
side of the vessel to which the feeble uncle had
heen beguiled, and over which he had been sud-

denly thrown. Brought to the verge of the pre
cipice, he succeeded in foreing b?g:elf _back’l:!:;

| that his head only hung over the bulwarks.—

Suddenly, however, the weight of the powerful
Linares was thrown uponlﬁim; and the erack
of the neck, asit was thrust down. upon the
sharpandn arrow thwans, could have been heard
even asbove the spasmodic gurgle and horse
scream of the victim by which it was accompani-
ed. The still quivering carcass which they com-
mitted to the deep, was nolonger eoncious of its
fate. A second plunge declared the doonsof
the page Gomez, whose crieshad- been silenced
by the stroke of a dagger, whilé® his master’s
death struggles were most vielent. Deep and
dreary was the silence which followed onboard
the vessel. Therage of all parties was satisfied; .
and a certain, but indescribable fear wasupon
every heart. But none of the fruits of the strug-
gle had been lost. A single hoar.had in’ effact
rendered Maria de Pacheco, as had been prom-
ised by Juan de Sylva, the Mistress of the Dian
de Burgos. A singlesentence to Diego Linares -
declared the present destination of the vessel.

“The Maroon—Lopez de Levya!” ;

She was obeyed; the ship was brought ahont;
and her prow turned once more in the direclion
of the desolate Isle of Lovers. =~ =

(To BE CONTINUED.)

MEETING OF M%Rfﬁ'gm'rs AND FAC:
ORS. ¢

At a meeting of the Merchants and Factors
of Charleston, held at the Reading Room, on
Wednesday, the 17th July, Geo. Y. Davis, esq.
was called to the Chair, and John B. DeSaus-
sure, esq. was requested to act as Secretary.

The meeting being organized the following
report was received from the Committee ap-
pf:inb:d at a previous meeting of the Merchants,
viz: ;

The Committee to whom was r eferred the
subject of re-weiﬁzin Cotton, have considered
it, and herewith ntf their Report :

It has been the universal custom in onr mar.
ket, to weigh Cotton upon its receipt, and if
Eutin store and sold at any subsequent period,

owever remote, it was expected to be re ceived
at the original weights and this frequently to.the
manifest injury of the purchaser, without any
means of redrese. As many causes may oper-
ate in the mean time, toreduce the weight, such
as evaporation, or if weighed when damp, as is
very likely to be the case, and putin a dry

¢, it will naturally fall off in weight, and it
Tl Satte and ity
these risks seem fairly chargeable to the owir:'
ers of the Cotton, as much so as any other el
dental expenses incurred in holdiog it,’s ¥
the other hand, a purchaser seems justly @ptl:
tled to all he pays for. Several plans have been
proposed, to obviate this difficulty, One is to
have all Cotton weighed when sold, or deliver-
ed; but this would probably be attended with:
considerable inconvenience to Factors, which
your Committee would wish to avoid as faras
practicable in any recommendation, and thay
suggest the adoption of a custom by which par-
chasers may require-from Factors, that oy
Cotton shall ba re-weighed, at the expense of
the Factor, wherever circumstances may lead
to the belief that such Cotton will fall short in
weight, and it shall be charged at the re-weight,
This seems equal to justice between bayer and
seller, and your Committee are led to believe
that it will not be opposed by our Factors.

mittee would recommend to planters, the
diency of having their cotton put up in
and gaod hagging, thereby rendering it mueh
less liable to waste, particularly after handling
and exposure.

Another matter has heen brought to the no.
tice of your Committee, connected with the
shipping of Cotton, which they deem it not in-
appropriate to refer to; it is the custom of al-
lowiug members to carry bags while mending
the cotton, and thereby affording facilities for
taking much more cotton than would otherwise
he wasted, while the convenience for selling,
adds much to the inducement for pilfering; and
to put an effectual stop to this evil, your Com-
mittee recommend to shippers to prohibit their
menders from carrying any bags while mending
their cotton.

In further consideration of this subject, as it
is generally impracticable to shjp cotton on the
day it is hought, and unreasonable that any ad.
ditional expense should be thereby incurred,5t
is sugyested that storage should in no case com-
mence until the day succeediug that of pur-

chase.
Signed A, R. TAFT,
JAMES MACBETH,
THEO. HUCHET,
JAMES 8. GIBBES,
D, C. SEIXAS, J
Upon the reading of tho Report, the follow-
ing resolution was offered by R. Watherspoon,
Esq., which was seconded by Geo. Robertson,
Esq., and udglgtad.
S?Zesohwd, hat the Report and recommenda-
tions of the Committee regarding the weighing
of cotton be adopted by the meeting, and be re-
ferred fo the Chamber of Commerce far early
action an the subjest; and that the same he
published for more general information to alf

interested.
GEO. Y. DAVIS, Chairman,
J. B. DeSavussugg, Secretary. .
 More trouble coming,” said Mrs. Parting.
ton, laying down the paper; “there’s the State
of Affuirs; § suppase it'll soon be applying for
addition to the Union,” and the old lady resumed
her darning with a look of patriotic angiety.

} Com,

The New Yark Pathfi nder eqmputes tl}q ex-
tent of all the Raijlroads nowjn operation in

the United States at 7,677 miles,

In connection with this sabject, your Com- : Sab

T
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